CHAPTER        SEVEN
great many charming things. And then the secre-
tary rose to her feet and proceeded to read long ex-
tracts from my book, correcting all the grammatical
errors which were in it. . .'
'You don't mean to say . . .' I began*
'I do. For instance, instead of saying "I hope for
your sake you are a Christian Science," the secretary
would cough, pause for a second and say "I hope for
your sake you are a Christian Scientxtf." And then
she would glance at me with an apologetic little smile
as though she were saying that she was correcting my
prose for my own good, because after all, a girl has to
get educated somehow/
I gasped for breath. I said that I knew the
women's clubs of America fairly well. Their mem-
bers had always seemed sophisticated and intelligent.
Was it possible that they could be so entirely blind?
Yes, said Miss Loos, it was. 'Then who did under-
stand?' I asked. 'Was it only the maidens of Holly-
wood and their like?"
'They were the worst of all. When the book was
being filmed we naturally considered it essential that
the girl who played Lorelei, however nice she was
herself, should at least have some indication of
Lorelei's morals. But when we came to interview the
girls we discovered that they hadn't an inkling of
what it was all about. This was the sort of dialogue
that took place:
Miss Loos; Do you like the character of Lorelei?
X: Oh yes! She's my javourite character.
Miss Loos: Do you think she was a nice girl?
X: Oh yes. I think she was just sweet!
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